POPULAR TALES

to possess, because its value had been considerably increased
by the judicious industry of the farmer and his sons.

Young as they were, both farmer Gray's sons had a share in
these improvements. The eldest had drained a small field,
which used to be called the rushy field from its having been
quite covered with rushes. Now there was not a rush to be
found upon it, and his father gave him the profits of the field,
and said that it should be called by his name. Robin, the
youngest son, had, by his father's advice, tried a little experi-
ment, which many of his neighbours ridiculed at first, and
admired at last. The spring, which used to supply the duck-
pond that often flooded the house, was at the head of a meadow,
that sloped with a fall sufficient to let the water run off. Robin
flooded the meadow at the proper season of the year, and it
produced afterwards a crop such as never had been seen there
before. His father called this meadow Robin's meadow, and
gave him the value of the hay that was made upon it.

c Now, my dear boys/ said this good father, ' you have made
a few guineas for yourselves ; and here are a few more for you,
all that I can spare : let us see what you can do with this money.
I shall take a pride in seeing you get forward by your own
industry and cleverness; I don't want you to slave for me all
your best days; but shall always be ready, as a father should
be, to give you a helping hand.'

The sons had scarcely a word in answer to this, for their
hearts were full; but that night, when they were by themselves,
one said to the other, ' Brother, did you see Jack Reel's letter
to his father ? They say he has sent home ten guineas to him.
Is there any truth in it, think, you ?'

4 Yes ; I saw the letter, and a kinder never was written from
son to father.1 The ten guineas I saw paid into the old man's
hand; and, at that same minute, I wished it was I that was
doing the same by my own father.'

1 That was just what I was thinking of when I asked you if
you saw the letter. Why, Jack Reel had nothing, when he
went abroad with the army to Egypt, last year. Well, I never
had a liking myself to follow the drum : but it's almost enough
to tempt one to it. If I thought I could send home ten
guineas to my father, I would 'list to-morrow.'

* That would not be well done of yon, Robin,' said John ;
1 This is fact.
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